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..at such a moment would be to increase the general dis-
order. Then turning to my father he ordered him to
be prepared to depart for Corbie on the morrow, with
as many of his men as he could get ready. The his-
tories and the memoirs of the time show that this bold
step saved the state. The Cardinal, great man as he
was, trembled, until the first appearance of success,
when he grew bold enough to join* the King. This is
a specimen of the conduct of that weak King governed
by that first minister to whom poets and historians have
given the glory they have stripped from his master;
as, for instance, all the works of the siege of Rochelle,
and the invention and unheard-of success "oi the cele-
brated dyke, all solely due to the late King!

Louis XIII. loved my father; but he could stold him
at times. On two occasions he did so. The first, as
my father has related to ;me, was on account of the
Due de Bellegarde. The Duke was in disgrace, and
had been exiled. My father, who was a friend of his,
wished to write to him one day, and for want of other
leisure, being then much occupied, took the oppor-
tunity of the King's momentary absence to carry out
his desire. Just as he was finishing his letter, the King
came in; my father tried to hide the paper, but the eyes
of the King were too quick for him. " What is that
paper?" said he. My father, embarrassed, admitted
that it was a few words he had written to M. de Belle-
garde.

" Let rne see it," said the King; and he took the paper
and read it. " I don't find fault with you/7 said he, " for
writing to your friends, although in disgrace, for I
know you will write nothing improper; but what dis-